9O              THE   LADY AND   THE   UNICORN
"Belle," she whispered, "dear Belle, Don't cry/5
and it seemed that she had heard that sobbing
before.
"I can't go on/f sobbed Belle. "I can't go on
with it, Rosa. 1 can't! I can't!"
"You're tired, that's all/' said Rosa, S4It will be
better in the morning/5
What was she saying? "You shan't go on with
it," she said loudly.
"Hush," sniffed Belle. "I haven't got a hanky/'
"I'll get you one/' said Rosa joyfully.
"No, never mind* I've used the sheet, but give
me my nightgown."
Rosa helped her on with it and pulled back the
quilt. 4<Go to sleep/' she said. "Don't even think
about him. You shall never see him again/'
"Go to bed, Rosa," said Belle wearily.
"I'll stay with you if you like/' But Belle pushed
her away.
"Belle, I------" said Rosa half in, half out of
bed "Belle, you won't-----"
"Oh5 I don't know/5 Belle answered hopelessly.
"What else is there for me to do? Pm too tired now
to think. Go to sleep, please, Rosa/' and then she
added defiantly: "I shall though, all the same. I
shan't spoil it now. Pm not afraid of him. Only
he makes me hate------"
"What, Belle?"
"Nothing/1
Rosa did not answer, but lay looking at the
light pouring into the room. Her mind felt strained
and empty. The girl in blue and Belle, they were